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JOHN LOCKE SCRIPPS, LINCOLN'S CAMPAIGN BIOGRAPHER.

A

SKETCH COMPILED FROM Hrs LETTERS, BY
GRACE LOCKE SCRIPPS DYCHE.

Hrs

DAUGHTER,

On October 11, 1903, my cousin, James E. Scripps, of Detroit,
Michigan, wrote urging me to prepare a biography of my father for
said he, "His was a character such as cannot be too often set before
the young men of our country. Then, he lived in a formative period
in the history of one of the great cities of the world, and at a period
when great political principles were being wrought out and in both
he had a large share-such a book would be a valuable history for the
political information, religious views, literary associations, Chicago
history, development of the Northwest, McKendree College, life in
the west in the early times, try to weave it all together into a bookwhich from its variety would be of fascinating interest."
Suffice it to say-This work was never accomplished and now I
am trying to compress it all into a hurriedly prepared thirty minute
paper for this society.
It is not given to many young men to encompass within the short
space of twenty-five years, a finished and successful career. Through
his own individual and intellectual effort, he graduated from the Professor's Chair to that of the Lawyer's bench to the Editor's chair, to
that of the authorship of a biography of the greatest man of our nation
and then became the head of Chicago's Postal System, and the leading
member of a young banking firm, by perseverance and industry, on a
capital of less than five hundred dollars. He climbed the stairs of successful finance until he had attained its height, for those days, and was
reputed to be one of Chicago's foremost citizens.
I am not placing my father on this pinnacle of eminence simply
because he was my father, for it was not my fortune to have known
him, except through his letters, and through those of his friends who
by word of mouth sang his praises in my eager ears; and in giving to
the people of Illinois this somewhat laudatory sketch, I hope I may be
pardoned, for he was not alone my father, but a son Illinois may well
be proud to claim.
It is not surprising, after the lapse of time, that the name of John
Locke Scripps is unfamiliar. To those who knew him, they could
never forget him, but today he is known best through his "Life of
Lincoln" written and distributed as campaign literature, but which has
lived after him.
Let me read you at this point, a portion of a letter from Horace
White, late editor of the New York Evening Post, and one of the
editors of the Chicago Tribune in 1864. This letter was written to
Mr. Charles U. Gordon, late Postmaster of Chicago. Referring to
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my father, he says: "I bought his interest in the Chicago Tribune in
the year 1864. I was well acquainted with Mr. Scripps. He was a
man of the most exemplary character and devotion to the public interests, of great courtesy, but inflexible principles, in short a most admirable type of the American gentleman. I served under him before
I acquired an interest in the paper, and I learned not only to respect
and admire him, but to have a strong affection for him, which subsists
to this day."
Not much is known of the ancestors back of my great grandfather,
who in order to escape the taxes of England, and with a long cherished
hope of becoming a land owner, chartered the brig Minerva, and with
his wife and five small children embarked for America. After a month
on the "rolling deep," they landed in Baltimore on July 4, 1791. In
this short sketch there is no time to give the data of interesting experiences in those pioneer days. Suffice it to say, that fortune finally
took them to Cape Girardeau, Missouri.* Mrs. Louis Painter, an old
lady living there in 1886, who had known the elder Scripps, repeated
a remark he had made to her. which for three-quarters of a century
had fastened itself on her memory. It was, "When you learn anything, learn something useful." He instilled this principle in the
minds of this three sons, all of whom lived successful lives-William
A., as publisher and editor in London ; John, as tanner, preacher and
editor; George H., tanner, farmer, politician and merchant.
The subject of this sketch was the son of George H. and Mary
Hiler Scripps, and was born in Jackson County, near Cape Girardeau, in 1818. He was named John Locke because of the family tradition that his grandmother, Grace Locke, ·was a cousin of the philosopher of the same name, and whether it was an inherited tendency or
simply an inherent desire to live up to his honored name, I know not,
but certain it was that he had a philosophical mind, which early developed and which showed itself through all his subsequent life. His
early educational advantages were very meager, but I glean through
an article "Reminiscences of my Childhood" written by my aunt,
Mrs. Mary A. Bagby, of Rushville, the following: "In those days
there were pay schools (free schools were never dreamed of), I believe a teacher charged one dollar for three months. Our brothers
were great readers and close students. Their highest delight was
to improve their minds. Our brothers loved to teach us beautiful
poems and songs. They were deeply interested in Carlyle and Goethe.
"That my father grew up in a cultured family surrounded by books
is evident." An interesting volume that has come down through the
years is that known as the "Geneva" Bible, which has been a family
heirloom since its publication in 1578, descending from Father to Son.
It was the first Bible to divide into verses, and is now in the possession
of my nephew, Charles Locke Scripps, a grandson of John Locke
Scripps.
In 1831 Rev. John Scripps moved from Cape Girardeau to Rushville, Illinois, which town at that time bade fair to be a prosperous
business center. It antedated Chicago, a settlement then looked upon
* From
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as a veritable dismal swamp. About this time my grandfather established a store in Jackson, Missouri, and here my father had his first
business experience, but in 1836, the family joined Rev. John Scripps
in Rushville, Illinois, where George H. Scripps became a most successful business man. When he died in 1859, the obituary notice said "He
was a man of the highest character, superior judgment, energy and
respectability, a pre-eminently good, consistent man and a useful citizen." This was the example he set before his sons. It was after
moving to Rushville that my father was sent with a stock of goods to
open up a store in Mt. Pulaski, Illinois, for his uncle, Mr. Parrott, of
Rushville, but this avocation was not to his liking, and my grandfather
decided upon a college career, and entered him at McKendree College
in Lebanon, Illinois.
I will pass lightly over the letters written during his three years
spent at McKendree. Dr. Findley was president. "His tuition and
board for one-half a session amounted to $26.00, and his washerwoman's bill for a session $4.00." He made frequent visits to Monticello
Seminary, where his sister, Lydia, ( afterward Mrs. George Little of
Rushville), was in attendance, and in one of his letters he compares
the two institutions, "the one a wood-colored, shabby, unornamental
and dirty old edifice ; the other a glorious pile of splendid architecture,
affording within all necessary facilities for convenience and comfort.
Its long halls, neat chapel, tasteful parlor, etc. But above all the contrast between the inmates of the two places- the fair, the intelligent _
and polished young ladies of Monticello Seminary, and the rough,
uncouth and ungracious students of McKendree College."
In 1842, a strong temperance movement was started at Lebanon,
when some reformed drunkards of Cincinnati took part. Citizens of
the town, professors, students of the college, became greatly interested
and 156 signed the pledge. A number of students, among whom was
my father, volunteered their services as speakers, and numerous meetings were held in the neighboring towns, and this movement became
widespread, in which he was vitally interested. In 1844, the Mormon
uprising in Nauvoo created a great deal of anxiety in Rushville, and
although it lacked but a few months before his graduation, he offered
to come home and help remove the family to a place of safety, but this
did not have to be done and he remained at McKendree and secured
his diploma August 21, 1844. During his college career, he not only
kept up his studies, but he also tutored some of the students. He
mentioned his three roommates, all of whom amassed wealth and lived
to found and help other colleges. My father's sister, Mrs. George
Little of Rushville told me that about the time of my father's graduation the Methodists were having some trouble and he was asked to
assume the duties of acting President of McKendree. He did not feel
that he could assume such a position, but after graduating he was offered a professorship, which he accepted. A copy of a catalogue of
this date is in my possession. The are five names on the Faculty,
with Dr.' Akers as President, my Father as Professor of Mathematics
and Natural Philosophy. It measures 6x4½ inches, and is complete
in eight pages.
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In November, 1845, McKendree suspended for the winter and my
Father opened a private school in Rushville, Illinois, with his sister,
Lydia, as his assistant. I wish I might give in full a beautiful letter,
from my cousin Miss Ellen Scripps of La Jolla, California, who had
been a pupil in my father's school in the olq Cumberland Presbyterian
Church in Rushville, but space will not permit of all of it. However
she gives this picture of him. "He was a sort of composite Jupiter
and Apollo, and Shakespeare and John Wesley, and fully comprehend
their attributes, power, beauty, wisdom, sweetness and spirituality.
Mary Agnes (his sister Mrs. John C. Bagby of Rushville), had filled
our ears with her laudation of 'Brother John.' I think he rather took
upon himself to give lessons to the younger members of the family in
deportment, courtesy language and to reprimand kindly though severely all tendency to slang-which was a very mild type in those days.
I don't remember whether I or he left the household first but I do
know I felt a personal loss in the separation. His health was never
robust and yet despite his affliction he kept right on, determined to
win out." He seemed a prolific letter writer. I have in my possession
about one hundred letters, and of course only a few of those he wrote
ever found their way into my hands.
In an old scrapbook kept by the Rev. John Scripps now in possession of his grandson, G. H. Scripps of Rushville, I found this clipping.
"John Locke Scripps graduated with the first honors of the class.
After leaving college he commenced the study of law at Rushville,
under the instruction of Judge Mitchell and at once entered upon its
practice in that place. He continued at his profession until 1847, when
he removed to Chicago." One can readily imagine the bustle of preparation, the sadness of farewell, the buoyancy of heart, with which
this young man licensed to practice law, bought his team of horses,
filled his wagon with straw, packed in his trunk and box of books and
started off across the prairie to fight the battle of life alone. A letter to
his sister, Mary, gives an account of travel in those early days. "I had
a lonely trip to Chicago, indeed. It led through a less populous
country than I had traveled before, and in consequence of the mud,
there were but few travelers to be met with. I traveled one whole
day without passing more than a single house. When I stopped away
out on the wide prairie to feed my horses, and crawled back into the
wagon to partake of the cold dinner, which I brought from home, you
cannot conceive the sense of entire loneliness I experienced, and the
little food it took to satisfy my need. I had traveled the road before,
and thoµght I knew it, but at night, I did very well for about three
miles, when the road forked. I hitched my horses, coiled up as snugly
as I could, but lay there and shivered all night in the woods. I stayed
nearly three days at a farm house forty-five mile from here. The
roads became so bad my horses could go no farther. The people with
whom I stayed were aristocratic Yankees. Col. Ingham's bill for
keeping me three days and the team one week and delivering it in
Chicago, was five dollars-stage fare $2.25. Mr. Poole bartered nie
yesterday to trade him the team, for a lot off his acre lot. If I had the
means of paying my way without relying upon the team, I presume it
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would be profitable in the end to take him up at his offer. Poole
purchased in the spring at $500.00 per acre. Lots are now selling at
$1,000.00 per acre."
My father arrived in Chicago at perhaps the most interesting
period of its history. Its population numbered about 16,000 souls. He
lived to see the construction of the canal, the connecting up of Milwaukee and eastern cities by telegraph. He was to be one of that committee of men who canvassed the state in the interest of the Chicago &
Galena Railroad, Chicago's first railroad, and they were even considering a railroad that would round Lake Michigan. His letters at this
time are full of the great enterprises and his faith and assurances that
this would be the great city of the middle west.
His original aim was to enter upon the practice of law, but finding
eighty other young lawyers already here, he writes "I will have to content myself with crumbs, and obscurity. With my small means my
only alternative was to form a partnership with some other poor young
lawyer; this I have done with Paul Cornell. Prospectively, he goes
to half the expense and is to furnish the same amount in books and
will come into the office in the spring, after which the receipts, if any,
are to be equally divided. I have fitted up a bed in our office, which
I will occupy henceforth. Thi~ week my board and lodging cost me
$3.50 hereafter I am to pay $2.00. I have an excellent boarding place
-American Temperance House, No. 40, and my office is No. 90 on the
same street." A month later, January, 1848, he writes of a terrible fire,
in which his office is threatened-I 5 or 20 buildings, including two
hotels, all in the business section. The loss is estimated at $30,000.00.
He tells of the indescribable muddy streets and the prevalence of
cholera, just now attacking the better class of citizens-very sudden
deaths are constantly occurring.
Having decided in his own mind that his tastes were more literary
than forensic, on August 26, 1848, he decided to drop the law and enter
a more congenial field of work, and under this date, we find in an old
copy of "The Gem of the Prairie" the following.: "We have the satisfaction to announce that Mr. John L. Scripps, a gentleman favorably
known to our citizens, has been associated with us in the editorial and
business management of the Tribune and Gem establishment. We congratulate ourselves and our readers in having secured the assistance
of one who is able so materially, to aid us in our arduous and increasing
duties, and whose abilities and varied attainments will give an increased value to the papers under our charge. With this reinforcement of industry and talent, it shall be our steady aim to make the
Tribune and Gem more worthy than ever of the favorable regard of
the public throughout the northwest." He thus became a one-third
owner in the Tribune and Gem, John E. Wheeler and Thomas A.
Stewart being the other two partners.
Success being now assured, John Locke Scripps made a trip to
Southern Illinois ostensibly to write a series of articles, and brought
back his bride, Mary Elizabeth Blanchard, daughter of Seth Blanchard,
who was a classmate of his sister's at Monticello.
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''The very day on which I completed my connection with the
Tribune establishment, Mr. Collins, a respectable and able lawyer of
established reputation offered me a partnership. I do not regret that
the offer came too late. My present position suits me infinitely better."
In a letter to his brother-in-law (the late Judge J. C. Bagby of Rushville, Illinois,) he said, "Chicago is sometimes called the Garden City.
I suppose they fixed upon that name in the summer months. If I were
called upon for a distinctive cognomen for it, I would unhesitatingly
call it "The City of Mud" for surely it can grow more of the aforesaid article than any other place out of the Dismal Swamp. It is no
uncommon occurrence to see a loaded wagon stuck in our streets, and
occasionally here and there a post is stuck up, or rather down, by some
benevolent hand, giving warning to passers-by to sheer around if they
want to find bottom." Although my father lead a v.ery busy, active
life, he had time to send a series of letters to "The Prairie Telegraph",
a paper first edited by his brother, Benjamin Scripps, and later by the
Rev. John Scripps and his son, J. C. Scripps, which paper is still in
existence under the new name of "The Rushville Times," and now
edited by Howard F. Dyson, of that city.
From correspondence in my possession that passed between my
father and grandfather, he clearly .reveals that his mind was entirely
made up about slavery. Slaves should be freed, and at that time he
decidedly arrayed himself upon the side of abolition of slavery-probably expressing an opinion somewhat more in advance than was
shared in by many people of the north at that time.
In 1850 my grandfather offered him a lucrative position in his
Tan Yard at Rushville, to which he replied, "My heart is set upon the
enterprise in which I am embarked, and if I can for the present support my family, my mind is made up to sink or swim with the Tribune.
I am sanguine that if I can retain my present position for a few years,
I shall be able to make myself independent as regards pecuniary
affairs. I am confident that Chicago is to become one of the first commercial cities of the West; that within ten years time its population will
far exceed 50,000. In the next place, whatever paper succeeds in
becoming the commercial paper of such a city must necessarily be an
independent fortune to its owners. That the Tribune will be this
paper, I have the vanity to feel fully confident. The only drawback to
all this, is the fact that we are poor, and cannot find the means to advance the character of our paper as fast as the business of the city
requires. That we can build up the Tribune not to be worth ( as is
the St. Louis Republican) $20,000 a year, but to afford its owners a
handsome competence."
On May 3, 1851, he writes: "With an amount of labor that I
scarcely could believe myself capable of enduring, I still find it difficult to support my family in anything like a comfortable and respectable style, for a city. I have not cultivated social habits very greatly,
and would much rather depend upon my own thoughts or upon books
for enjoyment of a leisure hour than upon the company of others."
In a letter written May 23, 1851, he mentions their loss by fire.
"Our office, with its contents, was entirely consumed by fire night before last. The fire was no doubt put there by an incendiary. We wil1

r

l

JonN Loom SCRIPPS

In 1847

9

resume the issue of the Daily Tribune tomorrow, the weekly the day
after, and the Gem next week. It has been a severe blow to us, but
if the insurance is good, shall recover from it in a little while." On
October 4, 1851, he writes: "Since Mr. Wheeler left us the whole
eaitorial burden rests upon my shoulders. I am compelled to average
sixteen hours labor out of the twenty-four, which leaves but little
time for correspondence, sociability or even for attention to and society of my own family. But what matters it, the battle of life is a glorious battle after all, and there are compensations, both here, and hereafter, for those who like myself struggle hand to hand with grim necessity and the demon want."
In another letter he says: "Issuing two editions of the paper per
day keeps me constantly on the gallop, with my pen and scissors, and
I have no time to elaborate or revise an article. I have to be content
with first impressions and the language which I may command at the
moment. I do not, therefore, do myself justice, nor shall I be able to
do so, until we grow rich enough to have an editor for each department of the paper."
The Tribune was at this time a Free Soil Paper and labored for
the election of Martin Van Buren. Mr. Scripps says at this time,
"My motto at present is Free Land, Free Trade, Free Labor and Free
Speech." In an extract from the Tribune written at the time of his
death, it said Mr. Scripps was its principal writer and editorial manager. The Press of Chicago was then in its infancy, and an infancy
by no means respectable. He at once by his dignified labor gave tone
and character to it. He commenced writing up the financial and commercial interests of the northwest. He originated the first distinctive
statistical review of the markets of Chicago, inspiring confidence in
the reports, by their accuracy and fidelity, as well as respect and admiration for the editor.
In the winter of 1851-2 the Whigs having a controlling interest
in the Tribune, and Mr. Scripps being then a Free Sailer with Democratic proclivities, sold out his interest in the Tribune, and with
"William Bross (afterward Lieutenant Governor of Illinois) started
"The Democratic Press." It advocated the claims of Douglas, until
the repeal of the Missouri Compromise; the paper then left Douglas
and hoisted the Republican flag in June, 1856. In 1854 he writes to
his father ; "Douglas' course on the Missouri Compromise, I regard
as unfortunate. I have taken the course on the subject which both
reason and conscience dictated. It will doubtless cost me something
and may greatly retard me in my undertakings, but as I cannot help
it, I do not suffer it to afflict me. William (his brother) writes me
that I have ruined myself. If I am to be ruined at all, let it be from
meeting the responsibilites of my position with a conscience void oi
offense toward God and man, I am content." In the meantime the
Press achieved a wide commercial reputation, and labored earnestly
to develop the resources of the Northwest. l:Iaving his attention
called to the Northwest by a visit to the Lake Superior region, it was
not surprising that he was invited to lecture on the subject before
Bells Commercial College in February, 1856. This lecture met with

such general approval that my father was urged to put it in print and
under the name "The Undeveloped Northern Portion of the American
Continent," it was printed in pamphlet form of twenty pages. I have
never seen but one copy of it which is in my possession. Again quoting from the Tribune: "In 1858, The Press and Tribune consolidated ( Chicago then being too small to support two Republican newspapers), Mr. Scripps remaining all the time, the managing and controlling editor. During the Lincoln Campaign the strong stand for
the Republican party taken by the Tribune largely brought about the
nomination of Mr. Lincoln." As a warm personal friendship existed
between my father and Mr. Lincoln, and being also the editor of The
Tribune, he was asked to prepare for general distribution "A Campaign
Life of the Nominee, according to a letter from Mr. James E. Scripps.
My father, after his several interviews with Lincoln, went on to New
York where he prepared the most of his manuscript which was afterwards issued simultaneously by the New York and Chicago Tribune.
It was in 1894 that I first heard of my father's Life of Lincoln,
through a letter from Joseph P. Smith, then Librarian of the Ohio
State Library. The only copy I could find in Rushville was a mutilated copy owned by my aunt, Mrs. John C. Bagby, and I immediately
set to work, by correspondence, to see if I could find a perfect copy.
I met with but little success. Despairing of finally locating a perfect
copy, Mr. John G. Nicolay, former secretary to Mr. Lincoln, offered to
furnish me the missing parts of my copy, which he did, by having his
amanuensis copy off in his home in long-hand, under his direct supervision, all of the necessary missing pages of my copy. In the meantime Mr. James E. Scripps located his copy and the work of re-printing
the campaign life in memory of my father was started by The Cranbrook Press of Detroit. Finally, on July 23, 1900, I had the satisfactory news by letter that the book had come off the press. My cousin,
Mr. James E. Scripps, advised the name, "First Published Life of
Abraham Lincoln." This name has since been questioned, and in
selecting a topic for my address today, I have chosen "The Campaign
Life," as this is the way my father designated it in his correspondence
with Mr. Herndon.
Through the kindness of Mr. Jesse W. Weik of Greencastle, Indiana, I came into possession of three letters-two original and one
a copy, written by my father to Mr. Herndon; and as they have some
bearing on the pamphlet, I will give them in full.
"May 9, 1865.
My DEAR HERNDON :
I am glad you design giving us something about Lincoln. Your
long acquaintance and close association with him must have given you
a clearer insight into his character than other men obtained. I appreciate your compliment to the poor effort I made in 1860. I do not
think it a great stretch of modesty to say that if it were to be done
over, I could improve upon it. It is gratifying to me, however, to see
that the same qualities in Lincoln, to which I then gave greatest prominence, are those on which his fame ever chiefly rests. Is it not true.
that this is the leading lesson of Lincoln's life-that true and enduring
greatness, the greatness that will survive the corrosion and abrasion
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of time, change and progress, must rest upon character? In certain
showy, and what is understood to be most desirable endowments, how
many Americans have surpassed him, yet how he looms above them
now! Not eloquence, nor logic, nor grasp of thought, nor statesmanship nor power of command, nor courage-not any or all of these
have made him what he is, but these in the degree in which he possessed them, conjoined to those certain qualities composed in the term
character, have given him his fame-have made him for all time to
come the great American man, the grand central figure in American,
perhaps the World's history. Send me whatever you may publish on
the subject. The plates on which the campaign life was printed were
not preserved, and I have not been able to get a copy of it for you.
Very truly yours,
J. L. SCRIPPS.
Mr. Herndon has used this same phraseology in the text of his
Li£ e of Lincoln.
On February 13, 1895, I had the following letter from Mr. Joseph
Medill: "I remember the pamphlet very well, as I both furnished
considerable of the materials worked into it, by your father, and circulated it throughout the United States. I have not seen a copy of it
since the great fire in 1871 in Chicago-all the copies we had in the
Tribune were consumed in the fire of '71. Your father was never satisfied with the pamphlet because Lincoln insisted on pruning out of it,
many of the most readable and interesting passages in regard to Lincoln's early life and other matters.
The second letter written by my father to Mr. Herndon I want to
give, following that of Mr. Medill's.
"June 20, 1865.

MY DEAR HERNDON:

The campaign life to which you refer in your note of the 17th
was written by me with the exception of a small portion of the chapter
devoted to the campaign between Lincoln and Douglas in 1858. The
statements therein contained as respects the facts and incidents of the
early life of Lincoln are substantially as communicated by him to mesome of them in written memoranda, others orally, in answer to my
queries. You can place the fullest reliance in the accuracy of the
narrative.
Very truly yours,
J. L. SCRIPPS.
This, then, is sufficient proof that my father was the author of
the entire book with the exception of a small part of the chapter devoted to the campaign, as stated in the above letter.
On July 4th, 1860, The Press & Tribune made the following editorial announcement: "We have issued a campaign Biography of the
Republican standard bearer, in style so compact, and cheap, that with
suitable effort on the part of clubs, canvassers, and local committees,
it may reach every voter in the Northwest before the campaign is on.
It is a pamphlet of 32 pages of class type, double columns and in the
style and shape of the campaign life of Colonel Fremont issued in
1856. It has been prepared with great care, and may be considered a
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reliable and authentic narrative of the life of Abraham Lincoln, embracing also the substance of his debates with Mr. Douglas in 1858, and
a complete history of that remarkable campaign. It has been the purpose of the writer to make it the document of the times. A copy
should be placed in the hands of every man in the Northwest who can
read the English Language."
Mr. James E. Scripps says of the campaign life in his biographical
sketch of the reprint, "The pamphlet admirably illustrates the author's
literary style. It is simple and direct, scrupulously fair and truthful,
of elegant diction and in every way a model of descriptive writing."
Mr. Edwin L. Shuman who reviewed it for the Tribune February 12,
1900, said, "One does not have to read far in this original Life of
Abraham Lincoln to discover that it deserves Mr. Nicolay's comment,
of "Remarkably well written." Its style is chaste, its English faultless."
Wishing to obtain all possible facts regarding my father's life, I
wrote in 1909 to Mr. Jesse \Veik of Greencastle, asking for a copy of
a third letter which he had in his possession, written by my father to
Mr. Herndon, to which he replied on February 12, 1909:
My

DEAR MRS. DYCHE:

"I have but one letter of your father's left. The others I sent to
you several years ago. As you request, however, I enclose herewith
a typewritten copy of the one, which I still retain, and trust it will
answer your purpose." Mr. Vv eik came into possession of these letters
after Mr. Hemdon's death. The following is an extract from the
above referred to letter,"
"Chicago, June 24, 1865.
My DEAR HERNDON :
Yours of yesterday is at hand and its tenor induces me to reply
more specifically to your previous note of inquiry respecting my little
campaign Life of Lincoln. I believe I try to satisfy my conscience in
whatever I do; and I assure you, I never performed a work more
conscientiously in my life than the production of that biographical
· sketch. I am also very sure that Mr. Lincoln was equally sincere and
conscientious in furnishing me with the facts, connected with his own
and his family's history. The chief difficulty was to induce him to
communicate the homely facts and incidents of his early life. He
seemed to be painfully impressed with the extreme poverty of his
early surroundings; the utter absence of all romantic and heroic elements, and I know he thought poorly of the idea of attempting a
biographical sketch for campaign purposes. "Why, Scripps" said he,
one one occasion, "it is a great piece of folly to attempt to make anything out of my early life. It can all be condensed into a single sentence and that sentence you will find in Grey's ElegyThe short and simple annals of the Poor.
That's my life, and that's all you or anyone else can make out of it.
To show you how careful I was in the matter, let me relate an
incident. When the pamphlet was printed, I sent a few copies to Mr.
Lincoln, and in an accompanying note, I said to him, I was in doubt
only as to one statement. I had trusted somewhat to my memory on
the subject of his early reading and while I, as I had grown up in
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about such a settlement of people as he had in Indiana, and as I had
read Plutarch in my boyhood, I presumed he had had access to it also.
If I was mistaken in this supposition, I said to him, it was my wish that
he should at once get a copy and read it, that I might be able to testify
as to the perfect accuracy of the entire sketch. Mr. Lincoln did not
reply to my note, but I heard of his frequent humorous allusions to it.
It was widely circulated and became the basis of all the subsequent
lives.
According to *John E. Burton, my father's appeared June 8,
Howard's June 25, and Howell's a few days later. Several other campaign lives were issued the same year, but according to William H.
Lambert in an address on Lincoln Literature, this life by Mr. Scripps
was "the best of the time." The wigwam edition which preceded it
was known to be inaccurate, while the Scripp's Life was authorized ;iccurate and complete up to the time of his nomination. As it was issued
in a cheap printed pamphlet form, it was read, cast aside and forgotten,
until after the campaign when its value was finally realized. Early
biographers began to quote largely from it. "\i\Then the great Emancipator's life had passed out, this little unpretentious life began to have
a commercial value. Its very rarity gave it a place beside the sumptuous volumns of Lincolniana, according to John S. Little of Rushville, Illinois, a collector of Lincolniana. This campaign life by my
father was the only authorized biography of that date, and was personally revised by Lincoln before publication." Mr. Daniel Fish,
compiler of "The Lincoln Bibliography" wrote me April 17, 1907,
"Your father's book is far in the lead both in historic value and literary
excellence."
Unfortunately the many fires and removals, riots and changes that
occurred in New York and Chicago offices destroyed every trace of
memoranda or letters bearing on this early contribution, and we have
absolutely nothing left to enlarge upon the work of my father's personal interviews. We have in the family two Lincoln letters, but they
are of minor import and have no connection with this publication nor
do they throw any new light upon the life of Lincoln.
After the election of Mr. Lincoln the Chicago Post Office was
offered to the Chicago Tribune and because of my father's work for the
Lincoln campaign, the honor of becoming Chicago's Eleventh Post
Master was bestowed upon him.
In 1899, the late Judge Rush R. Sloan of Sandusky, Ohio, wrote
the Postmaster of Chicago, as follows.
"From 1861-1867, my official headquarters as general agent or the
Post Office Department of the U. S., was in the office adjoining Postmaster John L. Scripps. My relations with him were of the most intimate and friendly character. He was a man of more than ordinary
ability, and possessed of a sweetness of character and disposition as
lovely as a charming woman. Being closely allied officially and with
inclinations not dissimilar, we soon became very intimate, and our
* As to a)l the dates referred to in your letter regarding the issuing of the Lincoln biographies
by Scripps, Howard, Howell, the same were all given me by Mr. Howard in Washington, who was
then employed in the Library of Congress. I assumed that he knew. Your facts seem authentic
too and I cannot reconcile the difference.
May 24, 1924.
John E. Burton.
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relations so continued until his death. I was a frequent guest at his
elegant home ; his wife a most charming woman. No man in Chicago
possessed the confidence of Pres. Lincoln, as did Mr. Scripps, and no
life of Lincoln so pleased him as did the one written by Mr. Scripps.
I am knowing to the fact that when Mrs. Lincoln selected her wardrobe to take with her to Washington, she invited Mrs. Scripps to shop
with herj all bought in Chicago."
The fact that my father always attended the legislature, a friendship sprang up between my father and Mr. and Mrs. Lincoln, and they
were frequent visitors at our home, which fact accounted for the
shopping expedition reported by Judge Sloan.
The first idea of making the distribution of the mails upon the
cars and in offices built for this purpose according to Judge Sloane,
was suggested and initiated at the Chicago Post Office, and was the
joint idea and result of frequent and protracted discussions between
Mr. Scripps, Mr. George B. Armstrong, and Rush R. Sloan. In 1890
in a letter written to me by H. J. Gleason, he says: "During the War
of the Rebellion when Lincoln called for 300,000 more defenders of
the Union in 1862, your father proposed to three of his trusted Post
Office Clerks that they raise a company of soldiers, William James,
Jr., Glen C. Ledyard, Clifford Stickney, were the officers, Capt., 1st
and 2nd Lieut., in the order named. As the company was organized,
and was known in Military records as Co. C, 72nd Ill. Volunteers, but
to the members of the company we only recognized one name"Scripps Guard." They gave the Scripps Guards a grand banquet
at their home before we started for the front. It was on that occasion
I first met your mother, a most graceful, benevolent, Christian lady.
Your father paid $24.00 the first two years of our service. Your
sainted mother hunted out every destitute family in the city, whose
head was a member of the Scripps Guard, and she supplied the necessities of all such families in a most substantial and liberal manner. They
all called her blessed, and today the few left of the o1d Guard have no
more sacred memory than that of your benevolent father, and charitable mother." Capt. Gleason sent me this letter written by my father
to him.
"Dec. 11, 1863.
DEAR GLEASON :

You are authorized in my name to pledge t'wo dollars per month
extra pay for one year from the date of mustering in to actual service
to each man, you may recruit for that company. If you will fill the
company to the maximum this will make my individual subscription to
the Scripps Guard fund for the current year something over $1,500.00.
I would also like very much if the boys who may enlist in Co. C can
all be here together, to give them an entertainment at my house."
The Chicago Post under date of August 22, 1863, gave a full description of this "Fete Militaire" at my father's home, and upon their return
from war in 1865, 33 men, all that returned of that gallant company,
were again entertained at this same home before they finally scattered
forever.
The stress of those terrible war times, the great demands upon
my father's time and strength continued to undermine his health, and
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when my mother, who was dispensing hospitality on New Years Day,
1866, was suddenly taken from his side, "the light of his life went
out." and six months later he, too, laid down to his well earned rest.
Life had been to him a glorious fight-all the while combating the disease that early in life laid hold of him, meeting every obstacle with a
brave, courageous heart, and with a staunch faith in his every venture.
Upright and honest in all of his undertakings, his benefactions, modestly bestO\ved upon the sick and suffering and with an intellect of high
order, he upheld all worthy political issues. A man of the purest morals and highest conceptions of honor, tender and conscientious in his
relations with men, and yet unflinching in defense of principle.
Realizing that his end was approaching, he set his house in order,
and awaiting the end with a Christian's faith, this young man-prematurely old-went to his grave at forty-five years of age, having successfully accomplished in the eighteen years he lived in Chicago what
many men might have taken many more years to accomplish, and I
think I could hear the good Father say, as he crossed the bar, "Well
done good and faithful servant, enter thou into the joy of thy Lord."
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